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WELCOME, DEAR FIENDS СОМЕ IN‘ COME INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR! 
I AM YOUR HOST, THE CRYPT-KEEPER І SEE IT IS TIME TO TELL YOU 
ANOTHER OF MY SPINE-TINGLING HORROR STORIES FROM MY VAST COL- 
LECTION HERE IN THE CRYPT HMMM” LET ME SEE! AH! Т KNOWS THIS 
ONE IS SURE TO FREEZE THE BLOOD IN YOUR VEINS .. GUARANTEED TO 
MAKE LITTLE SHIVERS RUN UP AND DOWN YOUR CRAWLING SPINE! TH/S 
LITTLE ADVENTURE INTO TERROR...7H/S CHILLING ORDEAL ...1S ABOUT 

TO HAPPEN TO YOU’ YOU ARE THE MAIN CHARACTER! READY? GET A 
GOOD GRIP ON YOURSELF f THEN TURN THE PAGE AND BEGIN THE TALE 


` REFLECTION 
OF DEATH! 


^i 


/ 





AHEAD OF YOU, THE WHITE LINE THAT DIVIDES THE You'RE AT THE WHEEL! YOU AND CARL HAVE BEEN 
ROAD STRETCHES INTO THE DARKNESS BEYOND YOUR 


DRIVING SINCE DAYBREAK! IN TWO MORE HOURS,YOU'LL 
HEADLIGHT BEAM! BESIDE YOU, CARL SITS PUFFING Dg 


BE HOME ؟‎ YOU'RE TIRED,NOW! THE STRAIN OF DRIVING 

ON A CIGARETTE... - THROUGHOUT THE DAY AND INTO THE NIGHT 15 BEGIN- 
ҮЕАН AND THE NING TO HAVE ITS EFFECT! YOUR EYELIDS ARE HEAVY. 

GETTING PRETTY HEATER'S ON THE THEY KEEP CLOSING... 

COLD, ISN'T IT, CARL? FRITZ, TOO! IT'S GOOD 


OKAY, ALf PULL 
OVER AND 
WE'LL SWITCH! 


WE WORE WARM YOU'D BETTER TAKE OVER, 


CARL! I'M GETTING TIRED! 
I'D HATE TO FALL ASLEEP 
AT THE WHEEL! 


You STARE OUT THROUGH THE WIND- 

SHIELD f THE ROAD GOMES OUT OF 
THE DARKNESS AT YOU AND SLIDES 
BENEATH THE CAR..UNENDING ... 
FASTER ... FASTER f CARL BEGINS 

YOU TAKE A SNOOZE, TO WHISTLE AN OFF -KEY 6 

AL? I'LL WAKE YOU THE MOTOR PURRS... THE ROAD 

UP WHEN WE GET COMES С ‚ом. 


AN 


YOUR HEAD BEGINS TO NOD CARL'S WHISTLING CON- THERE IS A SPLINTERING SHRIEKING CRASH OF 
TINUES...FLAT...UNMELODIC f SUDDENLY HE GASPS'YOU 


ASS AND SQUEALING BRAKES. 
LOOK UP! A PAIR OF HEADLIGHTS... BRIGHT... BLINDING. 


HURTLES AT YOU FROM THE DARKNESS CARL SHOUTS! 
YOU TRY TO SCREAM BUT IT CHOKES UP IN YOUR 
THROAT... А RATTLING COUGH... 


LOOK OUT...AL ...WE'RE 





You RAISE YOUR HEAD AND LOOK 
ABOUT f YOU ARE LYING AT THE EDGE 
OF A ROAD! YOU REMEMBER NOW! THE 
HEADLIGHTS... THE CRASH... THERE 
MUST HAVE BEEN A COLLISION! BUT 
THE WRECK ... THERE'S NO SIGN OF IT. 


IS AND ROARS AWAY! YOI 
YOU CANNOT UNDERST/ 
ser COURSE? 


WAS 


LUN 


1 


You OPEN YOUR EYES! TINY PIN- 
POINTS OF LIGHT BLINK BRIGHT AND 
DIM BEFORE YOU! A LEAF FLUTTERS 
THEN GLIDES AT YOU! YOU ARE ON 
YOUR BACK...GAZING UP AT THE NIGHT 


JUR FEET! YOUR CLOTHES ARE TORN 
THERE IS A SMELL..A SICKENING SMELL! 
YOU LOOK UP AND DOWN THE ROAD! NO SMASHED 
GLASS! NO TWISTED METAL! NOTHING! JUST A ROAD... 
CLEAN... WHITE ...REACHING шо THE монт... 


OU STEP CLOSE TO HIM! YOU BEGIN TO ASK HIM 
IF HE'LL DRIVE YOU INTO TOWN ...THAT THERE'S 
BEEN A WRECK! SUDDENLY YOU SEE THE WILD LOOK 
IN HIS EYES! A LOOK OF STARK TERRE ES STARES, 
AT YOU AND SHR/EKS... 


“ЛШ 





THEN You SEE IT! THE FIRE f SOME- 
ONE UNDER THE ROAD- BRIDGE... 
0001006 YOU MOVE TOWARD HIM f 
PERHAPS HE HEARD THE CRASH... 
SAW THE ACCIDENT. 


You MOVE INTO THE FIRELIGHT f НЕ 
LOOKS INTO THE CAN...STIRS IT A 
BIT... THEN TURNS TOWARD YOU f 
SUDDENLY THE BLOOD DRAINS FROM 
HIS UNSHAVEN FACE! HE CRI/NGES.... 


WELCOME, PARDNER f IF YOU'RE M a I... y 
HUNGRY, SET YOURSELF DOWN f р 
THE STEW'S JUST ABOUT DONE! 


THE TRAMP CLAWS HIS WAY UP TO THE EMBANKMENT 
AnO RUNS, SHR/EK/NG, DOWN THE ROAD! YOU WATCH 
HIM AS HE VANISHES INTO THE NIGHT. .. 


You CONTINUE ON TOWARD TOWN! YOU'VE GOT TO GET 
HELP! THEN YOU STOP YOU LOOK DOWNS A PIECE OFA 
NEWSPAPER IS UNDER YOUR FOOT f YOU READ THE DATE... 


سور 
2 


Ir CAN'T BE! FEBRUARY 2611,1951 f IMPOSSIBLE f ТНАТ' 
ALMOST TWO MONTHS FROM NOWS TODAY.. .TODAY IS 
JANUARY IST YOU AND CARL HAD BEEN RETURNING 
FROM A NEW YEARS EVE PARTY! YOU HAD BEEN 6 
ALL DAY...NEW YEARS DAY! NOW IT'S NEW YEARS 
NIGHT OR IS IT? ANOTHER CAR IS COMING! YOU PUT 
THE PAPER IN YOUR POCKET AND STEP OUT ONTO THE 








You ARE ABOUT ТО TELL HER NOT TO BE AFRAID. . . | | You GET INTO HER CAR! YOU DRIVE IT INTO THE OUT- —— 
THAT YOU MEAN NO HARM! BUT THERE IS NO TIME! SKIRTS OF TOWN AND LEAVE IT,..THE WOMAN UNCC 
SHE LOOKS AT YOU...HER EYES ROLL... SHE GUR- BEHIND THE WHEEL YOU MAKE YOUR WAY НОМЕ... HOMES 


BUT WHEN YOU REACH IT. . . 


FORECLOSED! ON JANUARY 1 

BUT TODAY IS... OR IS IT? THE TO ASK HIM THE DATE! HE COMES 
NEWSPAPER YOU FOUND! REMEMBER? | CLOSER THEN HE SEES ٥ 

HAVE YOU BEEN UNCONSCIOUS FOR 

ALMOST TWO MONTHS ۶ YOU TURN 

AWAY FROM THE HOUSE/ A LONE 

FIGURE APPROACHES ON THE 

DESERTED DARK STREET... 


Heavy FOOTSTEPS APPROACH! THE DOOR OPENS! CARL 
STARES OUT AT YOUf YOU WAIT FOR HIM TO SCREAM... 
TO RUN...WAIT FOR THAT LOOK OF HORROR. , . BUT 
NOTHING HAPPENS... 


CARL! LET ME COME 
INf YOU'VE GOT TO 


GLES A FAINT GROAN AND FAINTS... 


THE WINDOWS ARE BOARDED UP f YOU 
CANNOT UNDERSTAND! THERE کا‎ A 
SIGN TACKED TO THE HOUSE! YOU 
MOVE CLOSER. . .TO READ IT. 





He STARES AT YOU, BLANKLY! THERE IS NO RECOGNITION f 
'DON'T YOU KNOW ME,CARL? DON'T YOU RECOGNIZE YOUR 
OLD FRIEND... 4L ?', YOU SAY! HE SHAKES HIS HEAD 
AND TURNS AWAY f YOU'RE FOOLING! THIS IS SOME 
EN SORT OF A GAG! SURELY YOU KNOW 
THAT AL AND 1 WERE IN AN ACCIDENT 
ALMOST TWO MONTHS AGO...THAT AL 
WAS KILLED... HORRIBLY MANGLED... 


ARL IS AT YOUR SIDE SHAKING YOU... SHAKING YOU 


You RUSH INTO HIS APARTMENT! IT IS DARK’ CARL 
OBJECTS! YOU TELL HIM THE STORY! YOU BLURT 
IT OUT... EVERYTHING! THE CRASH.. HOW YOU WOKE 
UP... THE PEOPLE THAT SCREAMED WHEN THEY 
SAW YOU! EXCEPT CARL...GAAZ DID NOT SCREAMS 
CARL... YOUR FRIEND... YOU JOKE WITH МЕ... 


WHOEVER YOU ARE... 


AND ILOST MY SIGHT ТН. 
AM TOTALLY BLIND! 





мү W/GHTMARE/ І DREAMED I 
WAS DEAD EVERYTHING WAS SO 
REALÍ THANK GOD IT WAS ONLY 


FOR WHAT, 


You STARE OUT OF THE WINDSHIELD/ FAR AWAY THE 
HEADLIGHTS OF AN APPROACHING CAR KNIFE THROUGH 
THE DARKNESS! ICY FINGERS GRIP YOUR HAMMERING 

HEART! THEY'RE COMING AT YOU NOW... FAST... 


WAKE UP, AL/ YOU'RE HAVING 
A NIGHTMARE / 


THANK GOD! 
THANK GOD! 


You WATCH THE ROAD AS IT UNFOLDS BEYOND THE 
HEADLIGHT GLOW AND RUSHES TOWARD YOU AND 
UNDER THE SPINNING WHEELS! YOU WONDER IF YOU 
SHOULD TELL CARL ABOUT YOUR DREAM... 


You TRY TO MOVE! YOU'RE PARALYZEDÍTHE DREAM f 
IT'S SO MUCH LIKE THE DREAM/ YOU TRY TO SCREAM 
BUT NOTHING COMES OUT! GARL GASPS. . , THEN 
SHOUTS... 


LOOK OUT...AL ...WE'RE. 
GOING TO HIT, 








You OPEN YOUR EYES! YOU CAN You LiFT YOUR HEAD AND GAZE 


GRAVE LOOK? YOU'VE GOT 
IME f HEH, HEH! MAYBE 


SEE THE STARS... ABOVE YOU... 
TWINKLING! A LEAF FLOATS FROM 
THE TREE OVERHEAD TO EARTH! 
YOU ARE LYING AT THE SIDE OF 
THE ROAD... 


YOU WANT TO GET 
YOURSELF KILLED? 


THE OREAM 15 MEAL’ YOU KNOW WHAT'S ABOUT TO 
HAPPEN! HE SEES YOUR FACE YOU STEEL YOURSELF 
FOR HIS REACTION! IT COMES! A HAUNTING TERRI- 
FIED SCREAM. = 





HEE,HEE YES! IT'S ME AGAIN! THE OLD WITCH... MISTRESS OF THE HAUNT 
OF FEARS YNE BEEN WAITING FOR YOU! SEE? THE FIRE UNDER MY CAULDRON 
IS LEAPING HIGHER AND HIGHER! MY EVIL BREW IS STEAMING AND BUBBLING f 
50 COME IN... COME IN AND GAZE INTO THE SWIRLING, BOILING CONTENTS 
OF MY CAULDRON’ GAZE DEEP... AND SOON YOU'LL SEE A GRIPPING TERRIFYING 


TALE UNFOLD! ATALE I CALL... 1 8 5 T 


RESPECTS! 


THE RUSTY HINGES SQUEALED A HORRIFIED PRO- 
TEST AS HE PUSHED THE GEMETERY GATE OPEN! 
OVERHEAD, A COLD MOON CAST GREEN SHADOWS 
ON THE MOUNDS BEFORE THE GREY HEADSTONES... 


| L..IM COMING, ANNA.. (id ү = О TI 


و خو غو m‏ ہےر ==" 





UT б 
HELP МЕ, ANNA! I DON'T KNOW MY 


WAY! GUIDE ME, ANNA! GUIDE ME TO 
YOUR GRAVE f 


COOPER’! THIS 
MUST BE ITS 


THE HINGES HAD BEEN WELL 
OILED TO PREVENT SQUEEKS 
FROM INTRUDING UPON THE 
SOLEMNITY OF THE RECENT 
FUNERAL f ANTHONY STEPPED I 





AFTER А WHILE,THE HOARSE SOBBING 

STOPPED! HE STOOD UP AND OPENED 

THE PAPER BAG f THE SHARP CRACKLE 

OF THE PAPER ECHOED FROM THE н у н AT'S NO GOOD THIS WAY, 
WINDOWLESS WALLS IN AN ABNORMAL С OF ВАШІ ANNA! YOU CAN'T FEEL 


I BROUGHT IT FOR YOU ТО...) 
TO SLEEP WITH... FOREVER. 


Df HE ۰۲ 
STUDDED kf. FROM FAR AWAY 


> 5 SEP HERE vou ARE, 
SURE, ANNAf SURES OH, TONY, TONY 


CG" MON! YOU DID IT! YOU 


[D OH, TONY DARLING! 

DON'T YOU THINK YOU'D WHY DOES IT HAVE 
BETTER GET IN BACK, ANNA? TO END? WHY? 
WE'RE GETTING CLOSE TO 


THE HOUSE THE CAR IS 


Í WHEN CAN WE DO THIS ALWAYS AT YOUR 
DISPOSAL, MISS 
ANNA! 





OH, TONY! DON'T JOKE WITH MEf 
KISS ME, MY DARLING! TELL 
YOUR WIFE YOU LOVE HERS 


LOVE YOU, 
ANNA! 


IT'S RAINING, ANNA? RAINING LIKE 
THAT NIGHT... THAT NIGHT YOU CAME <= 
TO MY ROOM ABOVE THE GARAGE... 


ANNA! WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING HERE? 


I CAN'T STAND 
IT ANY LONGER, | [DON'T BE FOOLISH, YOU'RE FORGETTING Y HE WOULDN'T. 
TONY! WE'VE ANNA! YOU KNOW f ONE THING, АММА! АНЕ WOULDN'T f 
GOT TO TELL WHAT WOULD YOU'RE UNDERAGE ^ 
MY UNCLES HAPPEN! HE'D ! HE CAN ۸1۸۷۸۷۳۷۵ THE 
DISOWN YOU... MARRIAGE! g 
CUT YOU OFF 
WITHOUT A 
CENTS 


ANNA! YOUR UNCLE 
WILL BE LOOKING 


І...І TOOK A WALK, UNCLE f 
I GOT CAUGHT IN THE RAINS 





۶ j| [ir vou MUST Y WHAT ? 
BEEN RAINING FOR HOURS I SAW YOU COME STOP IT! I CAN'T b ep 5 
ACROSS THE LAWN! YOU'VE BEEN TO THE STAND YOUR 
GARAGE! TO HIM/I KNOW! I'VE SEEN THE EVIL INSINUATIONS f 
WAY HE LOOKS AT ۷٧۴ DON'T THINK I'M 
BLIND! DON'T THINK I DON'T KNOW YOU'VE 
BEEN CARRYING ON... 


I DON'T CARE WHAT SILLY FOOL: H : 0 

you ۷۶ھ5‎ 1 LOVE HIM! | THE MARRIAGE ۰۳ ¢ BUT I'M HER ۸۷ 

THAT'S ALL THAT LED £1 won't LET YOU ۳٣٣ AWAY! YOURE NOT MR. Kes. 2, 
MATTERS! THROW YOUR LIFE AWAY... WANTED HERE! е 


YOU WONT BE FOR PLEASE’ 
LONG” I'VE STARTED / LET ME 
ANNULMENT PRI SEE HER! N *NED T n ос 
' t ۲ 0 ۲ 7 
CEEDINGS! SHE'S 1 LOVE HER! T : : D T i HIL DE. NO,NO' YOU'RE 
! : FINISHED WITH 


DON'T YOU J 
UNDE RSTAND? SHE'S FAILING, 
TONY f DOESN'T 
SEEM TO WANT 
TO LIVE f 


HIM’ FINISHED ۶ 





Tony TURNED TO 60۲٣۷۵۶ 
OVER... FINISHED! NOW, HE 
WAS GOING AWAY! THE OLD 
MAN...WAS DEAD! ANNA'S 
DEATH HAD BEEN REVENGED... 


6000-85۷6 ANNA f SOMEDAY.. 
TLL COME BACK / SOMEDAY 


FROM SOMEWHERE A 
STREAM OF WATER RAN 
DOWN THE STONE WALL 
OF THE MAUSOLEUM... 
DOWN THE WALL ONTO 
AND EVERY THING IS THE COLD FLOOR AND 
ALL RIGHT,NOW f I'VE UNDER THE CASKET. 
JUST KILLED HIM 
I'VE JUST ۸۵ 
YOUR UNCLES 


"m 


LORD HOW'LL 1 
GET OUT OF HERE? 





THE NIGHT PASSED AND THE DAY DAWNED! AND 
THE DAY PASSED...AND NO ONE GAME TO THAT 
PART OF THE CEMETERY’ SO NO ONE HEARD 
THE KNOCKING... THE CALLING FROM THE 
MAUSOLEUM 


Д WEEK WENT BY... AND EVERY DAY THE KNOCKING... THE 
HAMMERING CONTINUED! BUT NO ONE HEARD...EXCEPT A FRIGHT- 
ENED TRAMP ONE EVENING AT TWILIGHT WHO RAN OFF, TERRI- 
FIED THE WEEK STRETCHED TO TWO WEEKS...THE POUNDING 
WAS BECOMING FAINTER NOW! BUT TONY WAS S7/LL AL/VE^ 
THEN, ALMOST А ЖОЛТИ LATER... THE BEATING AND THE 
GALLING STOPPED... 


WHAT'S لس‎ 


HEY... THIS 
AROUND HIM ^ 


COFFIN'S 
BEEN PRIED 


BEEN LOCKED IN THE MAUSOLEUM FOR ALMOST A 
MONTH, THEY FOUND HIM? THE ENGRAVER WAS DELIVER- 
ING THE PLAQUE FOR ANNA'S COFFIN...AND WHEN 


THE GUY MUST Û AND EATING.. 


HEE,HEE ؟‎ AND THAT'S MY STORY, 
DEAR READERS! TONY, ANNA, THE 
CRUEL OLD UNCLE... THEY'RE ALL 
DEAD NOW ۶ EACH ONE KALED 
THE OTHER...YOU MIGHT SAY'ANY- 
WAY, IT WAS A MEATY LITTLE 
TALE, WASN'T IT? I HOPE YOU 
DIDNT...ER... 
CHOKE UP... AT THE 
SAD ENDING! WELL, 
IF YOUR STOMACH'S 
STOPPED DOING FLIP- 
FLOPS, TLL TURN 
YOU OVER TO THE 


HE HAS ANOTHER 
TALE FOR YOU TO 
CHEW ON! BYE,NOW! 
SEE YOU LATER ON 
WITH ANOTHER POT 
OF PUTRESCENCE f 


THEY TOOK TONY AWAY! THEY PUT 
THE WHITE PICKED-CLEAN BONES 
BACK INTO THE COFFIN AND 
SEALED IT UP AGAIN! THEN 
THEY CLOSED THE MAUSOLEUM... 


он... FOOD, HOW 
come НЕ 7 





HAVE BEEN 
TRAPPED IN 
HERE! HE STAYED 

AL/VE BY 
CATCHING MATER 
IN THIS VAN... 


он 00,۸۵ 7 


ONE IS EITHER A BELIEVER OR AN UNBELIEVER! 
THERE IS NO HAPPY MED/UM...AS ALAN BITSBY 
DISCOVERS THE NIGHT HE ATTENDS HIS FIRST... 


LET'S NOT TALK 
BUSINESS TONIGHT, 
WALTON! SEE ME IN 
THE MORNING! TUL 
SEE WHAT I CAN | 
DO FOR You! 

d 


MR. BITSBY! 1... FIND 
THAT I AM...FORCED 
TO ASK YOU FOR A 
RAISE ..\N SALARY! 
THERE HAVE BEEN 
EXTRA EXPENSES... 
LATELY... AND.. 


MY STORY BEGINS AT THE HOME OF WALTON FARNUM, 


THIS PARTICULAR MOMENT, WALTON 15 HARD AT WORK 
‘ENTERTAINING’ MR. AND MRS. ALAN BITSBY...THE BOSS 
AND HIS WIFE‘ LET'S SEE WHAT'S GOING ON--- 
1...1 HAVE TO APOLOGIZE QUITE ALL RIGHT, 
FOR MY WIFE, A.B.'SHE'S /\ WALTON QUITE | 
NEVER THIS LATE! \ ALL RIGHT! ہم‎ 





THIS WHAT YOU MEAN Í SHE...SHE 
By EXTRA EXPENSES, | WANTS ٥ 


DEAR MR, AND 5 


OH, THANK YOU, MR QUITE ALL 


RIGHT, WALTON! BITSBY! I'M SO 


SORRY IM LATE... WALTON? SENDING YOUR / GO, MR. 
BUT THE SEANCE WIFE TO SEAWCES/ / BITSBY AND 
тоок so 6 IF IT MAKES 


HER HAPPY... 


TELL US WHAT 
HAPPENED, 


MAN'S WIFE! А 
MEDIUM WOULD 


YES! I REMEMBER f IT WAS TOO 

ВАО! THE DOCTOR WORKED SO 

HARD f BUT DID YOU HEAR f 

MY WIFE, SARAH? HOW GOING TO 

WEAR SHE WAS? TRY TO 

MAKE MY 
SON 

MATERIAL- 
IZE TODAY! 


NO... МҮ POOR 
DEPARTED BROTHER, 
MAXUM f AND TODAY 

I HEARD HIS VO/CE.. . 


-TEN! THE SEANCE WAS 


QUITE. 


|WAPPY/ BAH ۱۳1016 
NONSENSE THOSE 
MEDIUMS ARE 51 
THIEVES and ٢7۶ 
THEY PRY ON LONESOME 
OLD PEOPLE... TAKE 
ADVANTAGE OF THEIR 
LOSSES! WHOM DOES 
HE PRODUCE’ FOR YOU, 
MRS. WALTON... YOUR 
MOTHER? 


MEDIUM'S HOUSE ABOUT THREE 


SCHEDULED TO BEGIN AT THREE-FIFTEENf THE OTHERS 


COME TO HEAR MY 
| BROTHER MAXUM! 
| LAST WEEK HE 
KWOCKED, BUT 
DID NOT SPEAKS 
ИЯ 





WERE THERE AHEAD OF ME... 


MY NAME IS MRS. DOBER! 
DOCTOR PODOS COMMUNICATES 


WITH MY SOW WHO D/ED IN THE 


WARS PAUL SAYS HE'S 
HAPPY, now! 





s 
`WE SAT AROUND THE TABLEf DOCTOR PODOS TURNED OUT THE ) 
LIGHTS! THEN... [рэшшешщщ ЕЕ 


NOW! ALL JOIN HANDS f 


THE SEANCE IS ABOUT TO BEGIN 


eem A‏ سے وي و( 
SA WAS GONE! THE DOCTOR WAS STILL IN HIS STUPOR)‏ 


(AXUM? ۱۹۰ ۲۶۲ 
SPEAK TO ME, MAXUM! 
PLEASE ? 


2 


MRS. FARNUM 


Г ІТ IS YOUR BROTH 


COME AGAIN, MRS, FARN 
PERHAPS TODAY, YOUR 
BROTHER MAXUM WILL 
SPEAK то usf 


OOO mem n 
I WATCHED HIS FACE f HE STARED INTO THE CANDLE, 
MUTTERING UNINTELLIGIBLE WORDS! PERSPIRATION 
BROKE OUT ON HIS FOREHEAD! HE WRITHED AS IF HE 
WERE IN PAINS THEN... 


You MusT FORGET ME, 
HARVEY! MY LIFE IS 
FINISHED У YOURS 

is WOT YOU MUST 
ACCEPT Lire WITH- 
QUT ME 1... TM 
GOING, NOW! 





LONG, AGNES THERE'S SO MRS. FARNUM’ | LEAST I HEAR 


——— O ي سي ڪي يي جي سي سي سي سر‎ nr 
f: CAN'T STAY MAXUM! WA/T ^ HE'S GONE, AT LEAST... AT ) 
0 


HIS VO/CE 


——— 
ЖО, MOTHER! 
۸۸ ۰۶ 


/OICE ...F/ mn IT..IT'S SO MUCH 1 DOCTOR Popos / 
ЕЕ OH, YES, } HARD! MAYBE... B» WANT то COULDN'T 


AGNES‘! CAN MAXUM! I MAYBE... WEXT... Д ASK YOU... {HOLD Him! 
CAN HEAR i 


YOU? 


i Pepe 
emn eme one 

MRS. DOBER'S FACE LIT UP! IT WAS HER SON, PAUL! (т WANT ТО SEE YOU, PAUL! 
THE ONE THAT DIED IN THE WAR..." TOLD Г DOCTOR SAID HE'D TRY! 


PAUL IS THAT YOU? PLEASE, DOCTOR f LET ME 


4 "^ 
IM MEWE.PAULT IM HAPPY, NOW! WHY er Ny 


DID YOU СОМЕ BACK? 


`I SCREAMED! 1 COULDN'T HELP 
CLEARLY f HIS РАСЕ Wi -SHO 


I OLD YOU NOT TO TRY TO 
PAUL! MY PAUL! SEE ME, MOTHER! I 


YOU'RE... HURTS 





THEN HE WAS GONE,AND Ў ouGH! IT Gives ME Y FAKES NOTHING YOU'LL GET NO RAISE J BUT SHE 
THE SEANCE WAS OVEI THE 7۶ BUT A FAKE, THAT'S FROM AVE, FARNUM, IF HEARD HIS 
DOESN'T IT YOU, WHAT HE isf YOU INSIST UPON کے‎ VOICE, MR. 
ALAN? LETTING YOUR BITSBY f 
š - - WIFE SPEND 202 MAXUM 5 


MONEY ON THAT 


IF I PROVE HE'S А \/ now. ..How CAN SIMPLE! MARTHA,MY WIFE, WILL STAY HERE! WE THREE 
FAKE, FARNUM, WILL You EXPOSE WILL GO TO YOUR ‘MEDIUM’! I'LL ASK TO SPEAK TO MY 
vou FORB/D YOUR HIM, MR. BITSBY? | |'DEAR DEPARTED WIFE, MARTHA WHEN HE PRODUCES 
WIFE'S SEEING HIM HER SPIRIT, YOU'LL ANON HE'S А FAKERS 


++. AND MR. BITSBY,OUR FRIENDS 


INTO THE SEANCE ROOM HE'S д... WIDOWER HE'D LIKE 


THE MEDIUM ENTERS. TO COMMUNICATE WITH HIS DEAR 


DEPARTED WIFE, 
MARTHA! 





SEEMS TO BE HAVING ж. / AND OUT.. ` 
А BIT OF TROUBLE, е و‎ —— CAN'T SEEM... TO. 
i -/ 3 BE ABLE... TO... ROUSE... SPIRIT... 
GASP! 


UDDENLY, ALAN ВІ 
P, RED -ҒАСЕО IN ANGE! 


GROTESQUELY ON THE FLOOR.. 
: D ہمسچوکھھ‎ _ 
HAW, HAW! SEE? THEY'RE DEAD MARTHA'S THEN... THEN |, WE DONE? WHET 
ALL FAKES..ALL OF ۳ DEAD! ٤ HE WASN'T ) 


‘EM! CONVINCED - dao) A FAKES 
NOW, WALTON? | «а d 





НЕН „НЕН“ IT'S SO NICE TO SEE YOUR EAGER 
FACES ۶۶۸/۸۷۶ АТ ME AGAIN, IN EXPECTATION.” 
WELL, YOU WON'T BE DISAPPOINTED,I ASSURE 
YOU! FROM MY PRIVATE COLLECTION OF 
HAIR-RAISERS, UNE SELECTED 7//5 STORY 
FOR YOUR... HEH..£W/OYMEWT? У 1 CALL IT... 


۷٥۷۷۸۷۷777۷ 


JAY f THERES Y FOR PETES SAKE, 
LOOK! WERE جا‎ BILL, SHUT UP... 
JUST IN TIME f OR THEY'LL HEAR 

7۶ئ۷ 


CONFOUND IT, BILL! 
I DON'T LIKE THIS 
ALMOST ў, ONE BIT” ALMOST 

M WISH WE'D NEVER 
COME TO HAITI ^ 





HEH! EVER READ 
TRAVEL FOLDERS? 
YOU KNOW... THOSE 
PAMPHLETS THAT 
TELL ABOUT ALL 
THE GLORIOUS 
WONDERS AND 
BEAUTIES OF THE 
WEST INDIES! 
PALM TREES... 
MOONLIGHT ON THE 
OCEAN..ETG....ETG.! 
HEH! HEH! HEH! 
... STRANGE, ISN'T IT, 
THAT THEY NEVER 
MENTION 7 


INTERESTING SIGHTS, lš 


SIGHTS THAT TOURISTS 
ARE WOT TO SEE? 
SIGHTS LIKE... A 
VOODOO RITUAL? 





As THEY WATCH THE DANCERS’ 
FRENZY, THE HIGH PRIESTESS 
PLACES A DOLL BESIDE THE 

STILL FORM OF THE CORPSE. 


MINUTES LATER, THE CHANTING, SCREAMING 
NATIVES WITHDRAW...LEAVING THE PRIESTESS 
STANDING OVER THE BODY AND THE DOLL‘ NOW 
THERE IS AN EXPECTANT SILENCE... 


BILL! THE DOLLS THE... 
THE DEAD MANS HE'S 
ALIVE! HE...THE... 


SHUT UP, YOU 

XILIGA FOOLS 

THEY'LL HEAR 
Your 


A NATIVE WAS SHOT 
TO DEATH IN TOWN 

Á TODAY! THEY'RE 

۳ WORKING OVER 


BILL, LET'S GET OUT/ Т KNOW: 
OF HERE! IF THOSE ( Z KWOW/ 
NATIVES CATCH US > KEEP 
WATCHING THEIR 
RITUAL, THEY'LL 


THE VOODOO DRUMS BEAT LOUDER AND THE 
HIGH PRIESTESS BENDS OVER THE BODY! THE 


NATIVES CLOSE IN AROUND HER, BLOCKING 
HER FROM VIEW... 


-..AND THEN, THE DEAD NATIVE 57/۶۶ 5 
EYES OPEN, GLASSY AND EMPTY. .. AWD HE 
RISES! THE DOLL STANDS UPRIGHT.. . AND 
THEN DARTS AWAY INTO THE JUNGLES 





IT'S 700 LATE? BILLS THEY'VE CAUGHT ME! 
THEY'VE SEEN HELP! BILL! COME 
: BACK! DON'T г 
LEAVE ME/ هم‎ 


HEH! BILL RACES و خا‎ JAY! THANK HEAVEN YOU'RE “\ (... vooooo 
MADLY BACK TO H OKAY! I..I WAS WORRIED ٣ اء‎ 
THE HOTEL AND x; 
ANXIOUSLY PACES 
THE FLOOR IN <N 
TERROR'AS DAWN 
BREAKS, AND JAY 
FAILS TO APPEAR, 
HE BEGINS FRAN- 
TICALLY TO PACK 
HIS VALISE f SUD- 
DENLY, THE DOOR 
OPENS... 









YOU'RE EXHAUSTED! BUT A GOOD NIGHT'S THE TWO FRIENDS LEAVE FOR NEW YORK ON 
REST WILL FIX YOU UP! YOU LIE DOWN... THE NEXT BOAT. TWO DAYS OF COMPLETE 
AS SOON AS I FINISH PACKING OUR THINGS, REST HAVE APPARENTLY SETTLED JAY'S 
WE'RE LEAVING THIS ISLAND ! WE'RE NERVES ...AND THE FRIGHTFUL ORDEAL IN 

GOING HOMES HAITI IS ALMOST FORGOTTEN BY THEM BOTH! 
BUT ONE NIGHT WHEN BILL ENTERS HIS 
STATEROOM... 





BILL 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER?! 


JAY! ۸ 0 


YOU MUST HAVE BEEN YOU...YOU THINK 
SEEING THINGS, BILL! SO? MAYBE... MAYBE 
YOUR EYES ARE YOU'RE RIGHT f IT 
PLAYING TRICKS! CERTAINLY IS 
FANTASTIC 
ENOUGH... 


WHY...THAT'S ODD! 
NO ONE HERE 
JUST A РАСКА! 


THE WATIVES SENT A DOLL 
AFTER MES IT'S STARTING 
TO MOVE! GOT TO GET RID 
OF IT*..THE PORTHOLE! 


VOODOO DOLL? 
ILL, ARE YOU 
CERTAIN? 


YES! YES ۶ I THREW IT 
OUT THE PORTHOLE! THE 
NATIVES SENT IT AFTER 
ME! IT.../7 HAD А LONG 
NEEDLE IN ITS HANDS 


BILL IS COMPLETELY 

UNNERVED...BUT BY THE 

TIME THEY REACH NEW 
YORK, HE IS CERTAIN 
THE WICKED 0. 

DOLL HAS BEEN DESTROYED! 

HEH, HEH! ONE NIGHT 
THERE IS A KNOCK 
ON THE DOOR OF 

THE APARTMENT HE 
SHARES WITH JAY... 





NO RETURN ٦ Curious, BILL HASTILY RIPS THE PACKAGE OPEN! 
NO POSTAGE... 2 AND THEN HIS HANDS TREMBLE... HIS MOUTH DROPS 
WIDE AS HE STARES AT THE CONTENTS... 


THE.. THE 
07» 


FRIGHTENED TERRIBLY, BILL ...11 САМЕ BACK WHEN 1 
DASHES FROM THE ROOM! THEN IT OUT THE PORTHOLE! /7 Суу 
HE STOPS... MOVE f IT MIGHT GET AWAY! L.. 
I THREW IT IN I'D BETTER GO BACK... 
THE FIRE! THE BETTER MAKE SURE! 

FLAMES WILL 

DESTROY IT! 

BUT...MAYBE... 


...THERE'S THE BOX... GONE! SOMEWHERE IN THIS ROOM HIDING... 

THE PACKAGE... BUT WAITING TO POUNCE ON MES WAITING TO 

WHERE'S THE DOLL? STAB ME WITH THAT. ..THAT NEEDLES 
HELPS HELPS 


< 
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Ss 





BILLI WHAT Y JAY! THANK HEAVEN YOU'VE WHY DON'T THEY LEAVE L TELL YOU WHY, 
COMES THE DOLL'S BACKS IT ME ALONE? WHY DO BILL! BECAUSE YOU 
WANTS TO KILL MES THEY WANT TO KILL WITNESSED A SACRED 
— VOODOO RITUALS 
FOR THAT, YOU MUST 
DIES 


HOW CAN YOU BE HAL HASHAL I HAVE YES? AND SOON ۲۵۸۸۷۱۸۵ DIE! 
SO CALM WHEN...? À, NOTHING TO WORRY LOOK ABOVE YOU, BILL! 
ABOUT, BILL! ТУ 
ALREADY 7 


STOPS TAKE IT HEH! IT... IT JABBED MEf IT 
OFF ME/ THAT JABBED ME AND THEN WENT 
NEEDLES LIMP! HEH! IT... 
IT DIDN'T KILL 
ME... 





YES, I'M DEAD THE NATIVES A/LLED ME THAT NIGHT! THEY 
KILLED ME AND BROUGHT ME BACK TO Z/£...LIKE THEY DID 
TO THAT DEAD NATIVE! THEY S£W7 ME TO YOU WITH THAT 
VOODOO DOLL TO PUNISH OU / THE DOLL HAS DONE ITS 
ЈОВ!.. AND WHEN YOU DIEZ WILL CEASE TO £X/S7 ALSO! 

ТУ A ZOMBIES 


BILL'S RAGE SUDDENLY CEASES' 
A SCREAM STRANGLES INHIS 
THROAT AS HE STARES DOWN AT 
WHAT HIS HAND HOLDS... 


GOOD LORDS IT'S A... 
HEART! A HUMAN HEART ^ 


I'LL DESTROY IT *.. RIP IT 
TO SHREDS ۶ RIP IT! (GASP) 


TEAR ir ۶-۶ 


WHA... 
WHAT'S 


THIS? 


HAD HAPPENED, BUT 


"Т HAVE THE НЕ; 


/ YES! THE NEEDLE 
WAS POISONED f 
SOON YOUR WHOLE 
BODY WiLL HURT? 

THEN YOU'LL BE 
DEAD...AS TAM 
D’ 


YOU'RE DEAD ۶ AND I'LL ВЕ Y 
DEAD (GASP) IN A MOMENTS J 


(GASP) THIS DOLLS IT AT 
KILLED ME! THIS WICKED, 
VICIOUS VOODOO 7 


YES, BILL! THAT'S 
HOW THEY GAVE Á 
IT LIFES THEY 
GAVE THE DOLL 

A HEARTS 
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The Complete 
EC WAR 
Library 


COMPLETE TWO-FISTED 
COMPLETE FRONTLINE. 


BOTH SETS. 


The Complete 


EC SUSPENSTORY 


Library 


COMPLETE CRIME. 
COMPLETE SHOCK 


BOTH SETS. 


The Complete 
EC HORROR 
Library 


COMPLETE HAUNT. 


COMPLETE VAULT. $100. 
COMPLETE CRYPT. $100. 
ALL THREE SETS, $270 


The Complete 
EC SCIENCE FICTION 
Library 


COMPLETE WEIRD SCIENCE. $85 
COMPLETE WEIRD FANTASY, $85. 
COMPLETE W.S.F.-LS.F 5 


$55, 


ALL THREE SETS, $200 


The 

TS 
۷ 

мб. 
Imagine taking all thirty issues 
of Tales from the Crypt comics 
and reprinting them from the 
original art in glorious black 
and white, binding them into 
five (5) hardcover, Smythe- 
sewn volumes, and then plac- 
ing these five volumes inside a 
beautiful, deluxe slipcase 
and you have just imagined 
THE COMPLETE CRYPT! 


You get all the stories (in black 
and white), all the covers 
(printed in full color), plus all 
the house ads, letter pages 
and text stories in these 9” x 
12" volumes. 


Each set in the EC Library 
reprints a complete title in this 
same way. 


Send today for free information 
and samples, or order today 
from: 








RUSS COCHRAN, PUBLISHER P.O. Box 469 West Plains, MO 65775 
For MasterCard or Visa orders, call (417) 256-2224. All prices postpaid in U.S. Add $10 per set for shipping to Canada, 
and $15. per set for shipping abroad. Missouri residents must add 5%% =< tax. 


